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A8 My, Bhandy passed the home of
the Traffords, on the next square, she
henrd a monolojgrue from the side dooy
she ‘-|-v]rpud
quickly enongh, you may be sure, and

which ravished her ears.

canght every word,

This side entrance being enclosed by
the

8 high fence she eould nm
spenker, who was evidently in carnest,
and not delivering himself

honeyeomb sweetness, either,

Beg

“Yon will have to go back to your
mother. You hive been false and fool-

ish, and Uve lost all respect for you

Persuasion and kindness have no influ-
ence with you, and I'll not stand tlis

state of things another day. Be quiet.
I've had the last word 1 want to hear,
The soonier vou go now the better
When people can’t live together in
pence there's nothing to do but part,”
and the door banged with a violence

that was still farthor proof of the do-

mestic tempest in that quarter.

Mrs. Shandy was wildly exeited
Her marketing wus hurriedly ex-
cuted, and dgain she possed the
Traford home, this time walking on
the opposite side of the street to get a
better view of the windosws, from
which she might obtain a elew to the
tragedy, one act aof which she had
overheard.  She was rewarded. “_\[m
Trafford ent at n window [llli‘t‘lall_y
concenled by curtains, but weeplng
that was plain. The nogry words at
the side door were explained. Mr.
Teafford and his wife had, of course,
quarreled, and he hind told herto go
back to her mother. DMrs Shandy
econtld hardly wnit to get to the hounse
of her nelghbor, Mre Allears.

Here she opened the jm\'v]_ cuse rE:nl
handed out the gem of gossip, saying
how sho'd alwnys thought there was
gomoething wrong with _tlw I'raffords
“Rut to think,” she suid, “of people
gnarreling rlght where I_Tm," conld e
geen by passers-by!  Btrange suu@
folks have no prudence nnd self-re-
P Strange. indeed,” snifted Mr. All
ears, in virtuous inrhgnnlum.’ !:u.t
are you sure that the r]u:wrr.-l1 \uu.] jae
twe;.-n Mps. Trafford and her hus
band?"

uspre? Of course
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}1‘:-13 hearing it all as 1 went

by though yon may be sure |
: ried along as tnst a5 my feet could
s me. 1'm sure [ don't see why
carry : ro I don’
married people et VATEER. ;
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“:L'l " for [n-:n-u-,“ such hushands al-
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wh A Lt » e ¥
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now spent most of his leisurs at the

cluh.

Two gossips can do more harm in a
given time than a deadly pestilonee,

In twenty-fonr hours the town hnd
the sensation; indeed, know all the
purticulars of the trugic happenings in
the Trafford family,

The following day the houss was
closed and stoond enve loped in mourn-
ful silence that was, of eourse, but the
afternoon of love which haed
dashoed npon an unfriend)y shore,

\[."":" feet passed that way out of
enriosiby, and many eyes starel at the
closed windows and unused doorways

been

L Uigh the mathinring E of nones happy home,

OF eourse, Mes, Trafford, obay ing her
husband’s erne) command, hai ;:-.Im- to
her mother.

Mr, Teafford, It was learnad, had
Eone Lo stay with a bachelor
who resided in the suburhs.

People who mot Trafford on the cnrs
anil at business wonderad ot his cheer-
fulness, for certainly the parting of
husband and wife is, under nny olr
fumstances, n sad finale to a happy
covennnt

But they coald understand his effors
to hide his sorrow nnd homilintion,
and as ho made no mention of It, not a
friend dared an allusion to his unhap-
piness,

Poor follow! e little knew how he
was stared at and disenssed. Fortie
nately no ehildren were involved in the
nnlinppy complication.

A month passed, and the talk about
the Traffords was dying out, when, lo
andl behold, their house wos ngam
opened and ocenpied. Mes. Traford
had returned, and all who met her ob-
served her radiant eteerfulness and
jt'l}'

Reconeillation had eertainly talien
place, for Me. Trafford was coming and
going as nsunl, Kissing his wife nt the
door when he left hep, r ieht before
any chanee witness of the amatorial
demonstration.

How had all this eome about? Mrs.
Shandy, the first to tell of the parting,
was miserable not to be able toex-
plain the present situation. She tried
ull plans of interrogation and discoy-
cry along with Mrs. Allears, but sne-
ceeded in none, and the reunion did
not yield her half the pleasure the
parting did,

Horase Trafford was agood fellow,
and his friends were relieved and de-
lighted to hear that he had talken his
wife back to his heart and home again,
They conld not refrain from going to
his office to congratulate him

He was dumbfounded as one after

unele,

same expressions. At fiest, thinking
some jole was being practiced on him,
he langhed, shook hands, pretending
that he knew to what they referred.
Finelly the thing assumed a mys
terious and
when his wife's nome was mentioned,
nnd to his old fiiend, Tom Wrirht,
who came along with cordial expres-
sions of sympathy and joy, he ex-
elarmed:

“1 don't understand yvou, Tom! What
is all this talk about? By Jove! what
are the fellows up to today? They'va
evidently got some jolee on me which I

||

‘' DON'T USDERBTAND YOU, 811"

don't understand. What does it all
mean?"

Tom was now the astonished one.

“Don’t yon really, know, Horace?"
he asked.

“I don't. indeed, Tom!
up. What is it?"”

Then Tom Wright explained.

“[a, ha, ha!" Trafford langhed. *By
Jove! Tom. That beats alll Whoever
started such a lle? Why, upon my seml,
it's the very first I've heard of it."”

“Hasn't Mrs, Trafford been with her
mother a whole month?' Tom asked.

“Yes, she hos, and went at my urgent
solicitation, just to get n little rest
{rom housekeeping.”

Tom now tonched on the subject of
the quarrel overheard by Mrs. Shandy
and quickly reported, with the nsual
embellishment which gossip adds to
every spreading report. Again Traf-
tord Jaughed, this time uproariously.

“Ty Jove, Tam, that's the richest
lhim'f of the season, Why, that was
the conk that morning at the side door,
a girl we had imported from the rural
distriets, expecting much comfort from
securing her services.  We had done
great depl for her, but she had so mis-
treated and annoyed by wife I took her
in hand and sent her home. Mrs. Traf-
tord was nervousand disconraged that
morning and had a good ery. Now sha
is home, feeling rested and happy, and
I'm glad I haven't lost the dear little
woman!"

A+ Shandy wns the only one who
never forga ve the Teaffords for not

Something's

't be happy llnl'c.'m_
p and promenading |

i n grievance against |
The latter was one ol"l
lovabla women

¢ some evil-tongued |

huving quarreled and parted, but she
established a reputation. She was at
last rated on & corr2et basis—N. Y.
Journal,

Octavia Bates says, writing of the
vavages of the corset, that when a
group of doctors come lo;‘.’c!hr‘r to dine
they always toast “The Women—Our
Chief Financial Support,” and Miss
Bates evidently thinks it wonld be well
for the doctors to go astep further and
tonst the corset, since she finds that
ninety-five feminine disenses are di-
rectly tracenble to its use. It is unjust
to erowd every evil upon the corset,
for as much harm comes from tight
neckbands, heavy, dragging skirts, and
other woes of our false system of dress
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A Glmpse of Fortune,

A Chiengo electrician found an ary
only to loseib.  For o long time he had
been oxperimenting with wires for in-
vandeseent electric lnmps.  In the or-
dinuey incondescent lamp the vaenum
¥ und
side ol

hoped to

s mot perfect, the wire burns fws
T
the glass.

muke a w

film of soot forrm the i
The electrician

ire which

would have more
and  last much longor;
Lo s ‘iﬂ_\' he sueceeded Hi
one ot of whieh,
placed in the vacoum lamps
timwes us long as those
wil e in geneenl
The discovery meant a fortune
He made armangements to manufacture
the Tamps on o Tivee séale, bt
lot after the

1t was a failure, and would nol

h--ns'a-
mitele
beinye
lasted
Lhat
HUse,

wires,

five

were now

when
he  mude another snamne
Proces
serve the purpose. | He tried aguin and
again, but tothisday he has never been
able to duplicate the suceessful ones,
There ul.i;fill have been some ai cidental
ingredient, some little difference in the
method of manufacture that mnde this

\ The

Jot & great
Heis working nway,

Hooess, electrician is
not disheartenedl.

attempling to rediscover his discovory,

| =CUhicago Record.

Elvetricity From the Starm

The interesting feat of obtaining
electricity from the light of tho stan
lyis Boeen secomnlished h",' I'vof. Min.
chin. Hy a leleseape of the observas
tory nl Westmoenth, lreland, the rawv
from Venns concen-
teatod upon o delicate photo-electrig
cell, when n current wat
excited —Detroit 'ree Press,

the plunet were

measurable

Water Needlos.

So penetrating is water at high pres
sure that only specinl qualities of cast
iron will he tight against it In tho
eurly days of the hydraalie jacl it was
no nneormmon Lhing to see waler fssn
Ingr like fine needles throngh the metal
and the water needles wonld penetreata
the unwary hanre .'ln\'l s I'l'il‘-“l‘\' us @
steel one.—Power.

No Cruelty.

Traveler—Yes, I was captured by the
savares, amd sentenced to uulr"l;\' i
RO LW,
Horrible!

Yos: bub they had some
They did not insist on o fashs
N. Y. Weekly.

Hostess

Traveler
merey,
ionnble wedding

Why e Thought So.
Wiltinmson—That's the smirtest dog
n this town,
Henderson
so?
“The othier day, when a policeman
was shooting at him, the dog stapped
running."--Puck,

What makes you think

A Decliled Beneflt.
Wiley—Did that last bottle do Parke,
r.uul'_'
Graham—Yes; it oured him
patent medicine hubit,—Puack.

of the

CUP OF COFFEE,

THEY LET THE ROOSTER STAY
He Was Apuoying, But ss Falr-Minded
Men They Couldn't Do (1 herwine,
Chairmon Tom Carter of the repub
lican nplionnl tells of ure
incident which shows that youe true
Virginin gentleman’s love for
flehting has not lost its edee sinee L
fdnys Lord Fairfux's fighting

poeks held iI-IL'II l':lt'rl'l\".ll
One night, while My, Carter was on

domimitteo
»
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By this time all the
the corwere yelling to the eonducton
“That's vight. You're right.  Pat
We can’t sleep,”
Then the Vieginia gontlomnn ot ond
of his berth and said:
*Gentlemen, T appeal to vou s
tlemen to let that Black and’ red &
ish stay with me. T nearly sunk the
1-];11H111i1-|| on that Tast main ot
tordon's place. an’ this black
Al Ii[: ]i,l' l\ r"Il
| e al LYol B gon
Ly

Il

with

]I-I"--'.'f_'l'l' i1

ault.

fren

N

Majah
rod

iun
Spanizh mnst e
Fow Lonielit

themen, let this

he gets his

i jul

ek oy with

thy

e
spurs on in pit ol
s plae,™

The conductor tirned put o hen fairs
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ilutation

enmers he
Chileago Times.
“HANDS OFF."
Fhe Remonrk of o Little Girl YWho Wi
Yiewing the Old Stutues.

A very charming and witly widow
residing in Washington gave her little
daughter n mythologicnl primer sev
erial years ago, and the ehild immedi
ntely becomedntensely interosted in the
of the and grod
Long after she had exhausted

romantic storkes grinds
tlesses
ths primer she was censeless in her de
munds to have her appetite for inei
dents, which happened in the Elysinn
fields and thereabonts, satisfied, Ong
day hees mother thought it would be g
pood iden to take her heart's delight
over to the Coreovan gallery and show
her the statusry and casts and other
waorks which have the heroes of mytho
logy for their subjects.

While pursuings this pleasant por
poxe the pair enme upon the Torso re
clining
massive

legless and armless upon ite
pedestal.  The mother was
stumped to explain to her daughter
what the scarred and broken mass of
plaster signified other than being the
dismembered remning of & grand hn
figtive. The [ittle one, however
quickly helped her parent out of her
predicament. There was o large pla
card on the base of the pedestal bea
ing the forbidden woprds ©Hands Off."
The little miss lookad ot what she
deemed was the title of the work with
an expression of scorn, and the same
sentiment was indicated in her inflee
tion when she spoke.  “Handsolf,” sl
remarked with a sniff of superior wis
dom. “Hands off. 1 should say they
wis—and the {oots, too!"—Washington
Star.

min

In Military Attiee.

A rather vain yonng militia officer is
an admirer of a pretty gicl up Lown,
and her father dislikes him so that he
has deglared war on him. Not long ags
n friend was talking to the father
ahout the yonng man.

“Truppose that young popinjay still
visits your davghter?” ho said.

“Um—er—well,” replied the old gen:
tleman, “he was up to the house one
night last week.”

“All hooted and spurred, of conr

“Tm—or," hesitated the fathey gl
cantly, I can’t sy as .
but he was booted.
there, and know,"”

Lo the sporeed,
| llul.]ljll'llli! tor he

Detroit Free Pross,

Hyglene of the Eyn.

When the eyos oare tired, vest them
A little salt in filtered
through filtering paper, used asa wash,
will be found refreshing, but asei bath
or o sail is the best remedy. Never sit
facing a strong light. Cross lights,
flash-lights and varying colored lights
weary and strain the sight. Reading
in o enr i a habit that only the
thoughtless indulge in.  There Is sofue
mysterioussympathy between the hend
and feet, by virtue of which a foot bath
will often soothe aching temples and
eyes. Night work thatis notabsolute
ly necessary is dangerous, and the best
book that ever was written is not worth
reading in a poor light.—St, Louis He

public. §

aonl  wiader,

—~The Rio Girande for more than two
hundred miles nbove El Paso, Tex., is
probably the ercolcodest and most wind-
ing stream op the continent,

PITH AND

POINT,

={mly stupll people e u.'!l'..il‘l ol
hard work., Smart people never over
work themnselves.

—*Mr Younpglhushand took n gentle

“lle

poems &0 mild T didn’t suppose there

min hote 1o dhaper st h:_'! i
wits any person Hving he hated o that
degree.”

She="Do yon think

Laktes the place of a wife™

that money
e (look
ing over some bills)—=*No, bat 1 0w
that n wifs takes the place of money.'
Detreotl Freo Pross
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Elder DBrother—*1 didn't do

Jist tetehed bor nose wif dis

shoaes.™ I have

spammy, youo

notliin’
straw, an'

she went off ke o Sre-eracker.”—Huar

por's Yo

ahe Peonle
Those Waomen
wns Miss Siith dpresee
SO she hind en the plaing
you ever did o Clarn—**I'ley musi
have watehed her f STl 1
Detroit Teee T

Aps Melhis
there any il neey
h.\ nsinger "”-:“"""'!l
Blunt—=Not at ull
begins 1o nse them

B it IS over possibl

How
e

t clothes

4 IHLE

Bles Dy,

When o

pisabout as orazy
Boston Transeript.

Brige Here eomes

hlock to
Whint's

takeer who lived in
Lob’s e
the matfer?”

m.

i the
conldn’t lve, amd |
feeling"—Rrook

A\ Disdovery

ldeal
yvon goimgr to balld yoor
health resort?™ e Kil

in that plivee wher

The Spot
“Whoere are
DEW KUY
im Down
hooting lnst Tali

whore 1T mistood:

mogquitoes for snipe. and whepe

ingr poets amd Dook

malaria kills spr
Rgents,’
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“And you lot Lim go his way, [
tate tindignantly)

" Mra. Upt
“hood gracions, my dedr! 1T should
just like to seo Lim try it "—=Demorest's
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POETESS OF PASSION.

She Is Selzed with an Taspiration an Nine
teen Shects of Fioe Paper.

The south
slecping on hier arws,
soldiers have, bhut genning nrms,
whieh are warm and soft and white,
The paschal lamp of her burean altur
wis burning ditn and low An ime
PI‘!'.!]!'.'IT. little breeze stale in !_]ll'u]\r-“
window and stirred the curls upon the
bromd, white forehead of the poetess of
passion. The movement, too slight to

Side poctess of pas
not Hresrms e

the one who slopt,

*“Thut is he words were
in a half whisper,

The light was dim and low,

spolien

“An inspivation,” she concluded. 8he
apened hier inlaid gold and ebony writ-
ing desk and took up her joweled pen,
A sheet of violet-in-winter-seeniod pa-
per.

“Ah!" she said n g eed
whisper.

The light was dim and low,

‘We poctesses are 5o,

Again she sighod

so different—"'

“From other pgople.™ She nmpde 8
paragraph marvk on the paper,

“To think,” she resumed, “that an in
spivation would arouse -

The light borned dim and low.

“Me from my slumber he look 8
frash sheet of writlng paper,
makes anobher paragraph mark
hesitates

1 wondere,”
wasn't
cighteen
eighteen move sheets of paper.

“f raoss—"

The light burns dim and low

“It wasn'L"

The poetess of passion goes back to
hed.—Chicago Dispatch,

Now she
She

i thadt

he nhserve
Inaloes

ov

an  Iinspiration™

more  paragrph narks

The Little One's ¥eot,

Hubies often suffer o great denl, and
in after life are aflicted with bunions
and corns nnd other deformities of the
feet from wearing badiy-fitting and
tight shoes, The little come
plaint Is too often silenced, and the
mother goes thonghtlessly on her way
without realizing the cruel mariyrdom
she is subjecting her child to, When
the little one complning of dizcomfort

an investigetion should be made, and

one's

if there is reason for the compliaint, the
defect in the garment should be reme-
died or else it shonld be discardod s
onee,- -Lood Heallh.

wamiin |

the un ‘:1'|"- |

e groomy way, |
nt (sympathetic- |

ion lny '

mid-Noor-hack |

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.

When Iam aleoping o my hed,
The ltle people In my head

All kpurt snd frolle, dance nnd play
As they will nover do by day

They play ot bolng king and queen,
Or oatehing falryfolk unseen
They not opt glant, troll, or gnome,
Or in far Afric's forests roam

Thes go with Sinbad on bis wrips,
Or take command of plrate ships
And capture galleons of Spain,
Foaelfrolghted on the Spanish maln,
Yot each ono silll protonds ho's mei
While I am sound asleop, you ses;
They ploy 1 ran and about wnd 105 -
And yet I'm lying fast asloep
Thoy bave such Jolly lota of fun,
And so0 such sighitsl Yot never one
Will wake me up that 1 may go
To sharo the joys that pleaso them soa
Aud If I woko, nud try to hoenr,
Cr at their frolics try to peor,
‘Then all the sly things {n a trice
Are quiet and démure ns mice!

—Arlo Pates, In 8t Nicholas,

THE DRUM-MAJOR'S DUTY.

A Gaudy Personage Who 18 Useful as
Well ns Ornamental.

When I was a boy in New York, as
many of us youngsters walked in front
of n procession ns there were soldiers in
it. The platoon of mounted polics
which now clears the street for blocks
ahead, wis then—and it was not so
muny years pgo, elither—unknown; for
there were nomounted police! To us
the real drum-major little
maore nn and a harle-

seemed

thin ornament

quin, a soldier acrobat who would have

been ns much in place in a clreus ps at
thae head of a regiment. The drum-
majors were fine-looking fellows then
ns now; tull and shapely, thelr natural
height inereased by their grest bear-
skin caps, so that they all seemed
sprung from a raca of giants. When-
over the dromegorps had been playing
for some time, we wonld look back fm-
pistient for the drum-major's signal to
the band, How it thrilled us to see
his stick flourish in the alr; and when,
us he brought it down, the band broke
in upon the drums with a erashing
chord, our forms !-T‘r.'ai.[!h{vm_-nl up and
our steps became more buoyint! In
those days, I thought the duties of the
drum-major were limited to squeleh-
ing alternately the drum-corps, and
the band, and between times looking
us large and handsome as possibile.
But, while the dromemajor cannot,
under any eiremmstunces, be aaid to
have been born to blush unseen, he
performs muny duties of which the
looker-on ot o street-parade knows
nothing. It requires a visit to a state

camp or n United States army post to |

learn what the tall man in the bear-

THE PRIDE OF THE REGIMENT,.

skin hat hos to do. For thers he is
busy even swhen he isn't on show.

The drom-major is tothe bnnd whot
the first sergeant is to a company. [Ile
drills the musicians in marching, secs
that they nre rightly equipped, that
the brasses are bright and the musie In
order. The band, of course, vractices
under the band-leader, but the drum-

| major has full charge of the fleld muslo
be noticed by any but poetesses, aronsed

~the trumpeters and the drom-and-fife
porps.  In fact, the drum-major de-
rives his name from the fact that he
was formerly the ehief drommer of the
regiment, Ile has been nn ornoment
of the British army since the reign of
Chorles 11, and has long flourished in
the continental services. Jleistambour
miqjor in the French army, and he went
by the same name in the German ser-
vice until the gradunl giving up of
French terms after the Franco-German
war converted him into the Regiments-
trommler,—the regimental drummer,—
a term which well expresses the origi-
nal duties of the office, but lacks the
swing of “drum-major” and “tambour-
major,” And what is a drum-major
withont swing?

At “parade,” ot an army post. or
state comp, the druom-major leads the
band and field musie to the front, and
brings it to o halt facing the color-line.
At the approach of the adjutant he
glves the command, “Open ranks,” and
when the arms have been inspected,
“(Close ranks.” Ie then muarches the
band back to its place on the color-
line.—Gustav Kobbe, in St. Nicholas

DOG ADOPTS A CHICKENM.

A Epanicl Who Nured and Jealously
Guarded an Orphan Bird.

Many storles have been told of what
one animal will do for another which
is its natural prey. A remakable
stunce of a dog with sporting bleod in
its velns caring for a chicken has just
occurred In New York city.

Beauty is the name of the dog. . Sha
is owned by Dr. Frederick A. Lyons, of
i0 East Sixty-third street, New York.
Dr. Lyons is very fond of dogs and he
onee owued a valuable St. Bernard, &
prize winner, now dead, but whose
counterfeit
walls of his study.

But Beguty ought to win a vrize sny-

£
LT

where,  Sho hos watebed with mothems
IJ eare tho tender years of o ehicle
gulded its toddling foolsteps, eirs led ie
to places of safety when danger men-
aced, nnd coddlod {tin her warm furey
coat. What more could an old hen do?

Roauty is n spaniel, a Welsh cocker,
about fonr yeurs old, It s a long whilo
since sho had o family. She hosa black,
glassy cont, with white undermurking,

| and white paws amd o awhite stronk
| down the middle of the

hand, When
the furm show was in progress In Madi-
son Square garden Dr. Lyor --Inl-_ir'--n
visited it and ono of the bhoys wasriven
a chick from the Inenbator.  The chicl
died, but Dr. Lyons got another, uleo
hatched by artificio]l means
Beanty's  protage. therefore
brought Into the worldl without father
or mother, The faet that It was en

wihs

)

AEAUTY AND IS PHOTEGH

orphan did not in the least excite the
spaniel’s sympathy—that is, at first. 2
box was procured for the newcomesr
and its quarters eomfortably flxed up.
Dr. Lions' little boy told his fatherthat
Beauty was disposed to be unfriendly
towurd “Chicky."

“That is because
been introduced,”
father.

Forthwith the dootor hmd the chick
bronght out, and Bemiuty came nosing
around ns if to find out how gpood
“ehicky” might be on the hulf shell,
The doctor gave the dog o genthe slap,
and after awhile Beuwuoty to res
gard the feathered newcomer a8 one of

Beauty hos nog

sodd  the child's

| the family.

By andl by the dog would
le down nt the door or the ehleken's
box snd watch for its coming and ot-

| tempt to play gently with it
| The e¢hick ot first

didd not like these
attentions, but soon seemed to be re-
sponsive. At last 1L was quit
that Besuty had grown to be very fond
of the bird, She would Lk it all over,
just as if it were n pup, and fondle it
as if It were ona of its ov nel.

The chicleen was missed one night. It
was found at last in tho cellor with
Heanty. The dog was coiled, and there
was the chicken cuddling elose up o
its warm body and guite contented

ovident

| The spaniel had taken iLin its mouth

und carried it downstairs

It was quite » common thing for
Beauty to eateh up the ehicken in her
mouth and cnrey it off Lo o corner, The
chiclken had o great objection to this
common-carrier business. It eonld
stand anything but that, even the lclk-
Ing. [Its attire and its temper used to
get very much rufiled. Dovu Denuty
wonld stand no nonsense, She In her
superior wisdom knew what was best
for the young and inexperienced thing
committed to her eare.

Heauty wos extremely solloltous for
{ts welfare. She was very jealous of
pny outside interference ond fesrful
of what strangers might do. When
the butcher, the grocerymnn or other
tradesmen came Into  the hasement
the spaniel would bark furiously aud
make o mush for the chicken, over
which 1t stood gunrd until the sus-
peeted danger hod pussed.

Any one of the family might fondle
the chicken. of conrse, but no strapger
dared do it or Beanty would wonnt Lo
know the regson why. 1f the chicken
were too near the door when the bell
rang Beauty would grasp the bird in
{ts mouth and carry it off to a place of
safety,

But, alas! Notwithstanding all the
motherly eare of Beauty and the fact
that there was o doctor in the honse
the chicken died the otherday. Beauly
was grief-strlclen nnd refused to be
comforted. She wonld sniff aronnd
the lttle ehicken honse and gaze hers
and there expecting her protege nnd
lost her appetite. I saw the spanicl
a few daysngo andif ever n 7 had
a mournful feeling plainly ecxpressed
Beauty certainly had.

EXTORTION REBUKED.

Uncle Sllas Wouldn't Pay n Quurier for
Pork aond Benns,

One day lately a lunky Individunl in
a long and faded avercont
dropped into a eity restuurant, thok his
geat at one of the tables, placed his hat
on the floor by the side of his chalr and
beekoned to one of the walters,

“Have you got any stewed punkin?
be nsked.

*I think not,” replied the walter,

“Got any fried onions?"

“No,"

“Hiled turnips?”

“No."

“What have yon got that o man can
| eat, anyhow?”

“Here is our bill of fare”

YT ecan't read it without my specs,
and 1 didn't bring ‘em. S’poden’ you
was hungry yourself,what'd yon want?”
| “Well, here's porterhonse stoalt, ronst
turlcey with eranberry sauce, veal out-
lets breaded, snddle of venison, mineed
elams on toast, pork and besns—"

“Pork an’ beans! That'll do
me some pork an' beans and g cup of
gassafras ten purty strong.”

“We haven't any sassafras teno

“Hain't got no sas=afras tea? What
kind of an eatin® honse are you runs
nin'? Don't you know everybody ort
to drink sassafras tea? How much d¢
you charge for pork an' beans?”

“Twenty-five cents.”

The stranger stopped and pleked nup

Ilra "wn

Biring

presentment adorns thel

his hat, put it on his head, rose delilb-
| erately and said to the wailer, In & tone
of withering rebulke:

*“Young men, when I nant to pgit
| robbed on pork an' beana I'll go to o
| first-clnss tavern and have it done in
style. Any charge fur the time I've
been settin’ down here? Well,

tood day "

No?
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